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habitants of the Zoo. 'But what they think of us is
probably not printable.'

THE RACECOURSE,

one of the best and most picturesque in India, needs
no description. Along the- north-west side is the
CHAMUNBI GYMKHANA, belonging to His Highness ; with
its tennis courts, perfect in surface, position and surround-
ings, and the delightful golf links, to which there is no
fee. Members of recognized clubs are allowed to play here
by gracious permission of the Maharaja.

The road to Chamundi's thousand steps branches off
from the south-west 'corner' of the circular, or rather
oval, Racecourse. Just before the steps are reached is
the ground, given by His Highness for the Mysore
PINJRAPOLE, a sanctuary forworn-out or diseased animals.
Some ten or a dozen cattle may generally be found here
in charge of a keeper.

The Hindu, and particularly Jain, horror of taking life
manifests itself in many ways, and not infrequently clashes
with Western ideas of consideration for animals. We
have all, with wrung hearts, seen dumb creatures thought-
lessly and cruelly treated by those who, without a pang,
will leave them to die in agony or of starvation rather
than give them a quiet, painless end to suffering.

The intention behind a well-organized, well-equipped
and well-supervised Pinjrapole is kindly. Such institu-
tions, when the animals are regularly tended and skilfully
doctored, may, in relieving suffering, justify their exis-
tence.

These sanctuaries have existed all over India through
many ages. The Italian nobleman and traveller, Pietro
ddla Valle, gives an amusing description of his visit to